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previously swallowed. His wonder was now transferred from
the cause of her death, to the manner in which she had pos-
sessed herself of so deadly a morsel ; and to solve this mystery,
he inquired of all connected with the menagerie; but none could
at all elucidate the matter, and he was constrained to leave it
shrouded in conjectural uncertainty.

But time, that great revealer of secrets, not long after
brought the very captain by whom the Emu had been con-
veyed to the British shores to the keeper’s door. And the
conversation turning upon the occasion of their former inter-
view and acquaintance, he was told the circumstances of its
death, and subsequent examination ; and as the several par-
ticulars were related, an unlooked-for surprise and anxiety,
accompanied by deep blushes, settled upon his countenance.
At the close of the brief narrative, he paused a moment, and
then said, “ You will not wonder, Mr. ———— that your
statement has so affected me, when I tell you that I fear it
will too truly explain an event which occurred on my home-
ward voyage, and which now pains me exceedingly. Yet I
would not but have heard that statement for a thousand times
the value of the poor bird. Can you shew me the inkstand ?”
“ O yes !” replied the keeper, as he took it from among similar
curiosities on his mantel-shelf, and put it into his hand, “ here
it is.” ¢ This is the very thing,” rejoined the captain, “ this
inkstand was on the quarter-deck close by my side, when I
last used it, and the hapless Emu was within an iron coop not
far off. I had occasion to go into my cabin ere I had finished
my letter, and, on my return, the inkstand had disal.)peal.'ed-
Positive that I had left it on the deck, I made every inquiry,
and ordered the strictest search after it, but in vain; none had
touched it, none had seen it, nor was it any where to be

found.






